BARBARIAN STORIES

'It is proved/ said the Emperor, 'that and perhaps
worse/ He crumpled the letter up in his hand and
smoothed his beard. He was an image of gold and
precious stones, but full of a lively anger. He was the
Commander of the Roman Empire, the greatest and
most powerful ruler in the world.

But Harald said: 'It was a liar who wrote that letter!
Man or woman/ he added.

Then Constantine Monomachus showed his teeth
a little and beckoned behind him. Twelve armed men
came and took Harald Hardrada away to prison. On
their way they stopped at the Guards' quarters and
sent word in that they wished to speak with Haldor
and Wolf; and they were taken to prison along with
him,

It was no use their trying to do anything. They
did not even speak much on the way in case the men
who were hurrying them along should guess at any-
thing there was in their minds. Wolf was walking
beside Harald; he was very much upset and tried to
show his sympathy by touching Harald's arm with his.
He thought now, though it was not true, that he had
been afraid of this for days. But Haldor walked be-
hind and seemed much as usual. They had some little
way to go through the streets; from what they could
see of the people who stared at them there was a good
deal of curiosity and quite a lot of pleasure; it was not
often the citizens of Constantinople had the satisfac-
tion of seeing any of the Emperor's big paid bullies
getting dealt with in their own coin* Suddenly,
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